


Wy it tL LY 























y \ \ “ Fi as / 7 5 
: ay 2 20 }R’] ? NC °4 
rma ED _p Ube 
1 nacen +h, window wh a? #455 
) ND DI : 
AN | Open easement. he felt cam farted 


'CONCEUDE? 


UGENE had nea hitherto 
since f trial was over. ventur 
ed to call on Madeleine. fest he 
should meet Constant there. 
not only because he knew that 


her would increase 
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natural child fur not being more 
elated, now justice was done to 
ner parents’ memory. At sight 


ofthe rosident and Eugene, she | 


rose, blushing and embarrassed : 
nor was the latter more at ease 
than herself: but he was a little 
relieved by the diversion Made- 
leine gave to his thoughts, by 
seizing his hand, pressing it to her 
quivering lips, and exclaiming— 
**T have heard of your eloquence, 
and God bless yow for it, my 
child ; for never was it exerted 
tna better cause !”” 


‘‘ Never in one so dear to my 
heart,” reptied Eugene. And Con- 
stantia thanked him by a look 
which worlds could not have 
purchased fromhim. At length, 
being all seated by the bed of 
Madeleine, they endeavoured to 
enter into conversation : but they 
found not their thoughts at their 
posts ; some of them were wan- 
dering over forbidden, indeed, but 
delightful ground. Constantia 
felt how dear to her was the pre- 
sence of Eugene, how instanta. 
neously his presence could dispel 
her cares; and Eugene, satisfied 
with being near her, even forgot 
that he «ust soon behold her no 
more, and gave himself entirely 
up tothe enjoyment of the mo- 
ment. Madeleine was thinking 
what a happy, well matched cou- 
ple Eugene and her young friend 
would be, and how cruel and 








| 


wicked it was in any one to op. 
posetheir union : while the Pre- 
sidént—(but what engrossed his 
thoughts, and wufitted thein for 
leading to conversation, will ap- 
pear by what follows)—“ Made. 
moiselle,” said he, gravely ad. 


| dressing Constantia, ‘J wish to 


know, whether, on mature fe- 
flexion, you do not see reason to 
repent the rash and ill-advised 
rejection which you give to my 
friend, the baron’s, flattering pro. 
posal ?”” No, sir, Ihave not, nor 
ever can repent it, she replied ea 
gerly and almost indignantly— 
monsienr de Coulanges is w holly 
indifferent to me, and ever will 
remain so ; nor can any consider. 
ation of rank and fortune induce 
me to give my haad without my 
heart. Perhaps, replied the Pre 
sident, you object to the married 
state itself ?—I think yon sail 
that you would never marry? I 
did say so, said Constantia, and 
depend on it, sir, I shalf keep my 
resolution. | 


Then I fear, madam, I too must 
plead for an unfortunate in vain. 
I, too, have to offer you the hand 
ofa young man, equal in birth 
and fortune to him whom you 
have rejected ; but I see that you 
are resolved to be cruel to every 
one, and that my friend has no 
chance.—Eugene could scarcely 
support himself under this new 
trial, His father, though aware 
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of the state of his heart, soliciting 
Constantia in his presence to mar - 
ry another, was insupportable to 
his feelings: nor was Constantia 
less moved; but with considera- 
ble effort, she replied—To reject 
the love of any one who has re. 
quested and obtained the honour 
of your interference, sir, is parti- 
cvlarly painful to me; but I beg 
you to inform your friend, that I 
will never marry any one—never 
—never! Here, unable to re. 
strain her emotion any longer, 
leaned her head on Made- 
leine’s pillow, and gave way to 


she 


an agony of grief, while Eugene, |. 


pleased, pained, wretched, yet 
contented, stood gazing on her in 
silent fondness. 


If this be your firm resolve, 
said the President, in a faultering 
voice, (who now began to believe 


he had been acting foolishly, if |] 


hot cruelly) I shall have reason 
for regret eternal and unavailing. 
But [ am a bad pleader fora young 
and impassioned man; he may, 
perhaps, succeed better for him- 
self. Now, Eugene, try your 
powers of persuasion—fall at her 
feet,and tell her, my dear child, 
to have compassion on the father 
and son too, and make me happy 
inher as a daughter, and you 
happy in her asa wife. Eugene, 
scarcely believing what he heard, 
yet too happy to allow himself 








was in an instant at the feet of 
Constantia, who, agitated and 
overcome with emotion, was for 
a few moments insensible to all 
that passed; while Madeleine, 
terrified at her situation, declared 
that the President relented too 
late, for that the joyful surprise 
had certainly killed her. But 
Constantia had known sufficient 
trials, and she was reserved for 
recompense and happiness, Con- 
stantia, cried Eugene, must / too 
plead in vain? will yon indeed 
and in truth never be the wife of 
any man? I will never be the 
wife of any man but you, she re- 
plied, and the President held her 
to his bosom with the affection of 
a father. 


“« But, sir,” said Eugene, hesi- 
tatingly, “ Julia—madame de 
Sade——.” 


“ She is acquainted with eve- 
ry thing, and approves every 
thing ; your previous iugenuous- 
ness has made my task easy. And’ 
now, my children, added he, you 
have nothing to look forward to, 
I trust, but peace and happiness s 
therefore, forget yeur past trou- 
bles ; or, if you remember them, 
be it only to heighten by contrast 
your present enjoyments. 


“ Constantia,” cried Eugene, 
as they stole from their guests on 
their wedding-day, to pay their 











to doubt that he heard aright, | accustomed visit to Madeleine-— 
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‘* be it our boast, that, though to 
our cuty we were long forced to 
sacrifice our love, it was at length 
given us as our reward, to be 
able to gratify both Love anp 
Dory.” 


For the Week!y Visitor 


— 
Letter 2. 


New-York, June 12, 1810. 


ResrecreD FrRienp, 

I received your kind favour 
onthe 10th inst. and feel much 
pleased to find that no accident 
has happened. Your distant vi- 
sit is ample excuse for not writing 
before. In perusing your letter, 
Icould not help returning two or 
three times to that part of it, 
where you scem to express so 
much astonishment at the ac- 
count I gave you in my last, con- 
cerning the manners and plea- 
sures of this city ; and to think 
what an erroneous opinion you 
had entertained, when you ima- 
gined, that “a year in the city 
was worth ten in the country.” 
But I am not surprised at your 
opinion ; for I verily believe that 
nine-tenths of the people that 
live in the country, are of the 
same mind. But if ever there 
wag a inistaken notion, this, most 


assuredly, isone. ‘Trueit is, that 








those whose circumstances wil] 
admit of their retreating to the 
couutry during the summer sea- 
son, and who have money enough 
to carry them through life in ease 
and splendour. But the circum. 
stances of mechanics in general, 
exclude them from these enjoy- 
ments. It will only answer for 
those that move in higher circles, 


But your astonishment at the 
little description I gave you in 
my last, concerning the conduct 
of our females, gives me no sur- 
prise, when I view for 2 moment 
the difference between the rustic, 
home bred manners of the coun- 
try-girl, and our polite and plished 
city belles, (as they are termed.) 
But polite and polished belles 
they are, Leautiful in the extreme 
without, yet foul and rough 
enough within. For here our fee 
males think of nothing but to 
make an outward show, and to 
such lengths do they carry their 
dress, that not unfrequently it 
happens, that the kitchen god- 
dess, or bed-chamber maid, is ta- 
ken forthe mistress, and the mis- 
tress for the maid. Being deco- 
rated in all their foolish and su- 
perfluous apparel, these inhabi- 
tants of the lowand attick apart- 
ments of a gentleman’s house, as 
soon as they can get through 
with their dirty work, will exhi- 
bit themselves in the principal 


the city answers well euough for ll streets, casting a sheep’s-eye at 
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every youug fop that passes 
them ; and who, taking them for 
ladies, will imagine that the 
twist oftieir eye was meant as 
an expression of their love, and 
thus as it is known to have fre- 
quently been the case, will turn 
and doy them, (as we ‘call it) in 
order to find out their residence, 
and to obtain an acquaintance. 
Bat on discovering that they 
have been foolishly Jed out of 
their way by the wily sheep’s 
eye of a chamber-maid, not only 
suffers them to a sting of con- 
science, but frequently exposes 
them to the laugh and sport of 
their acquaintances. But this is 
not the wont of it—these girls 
will, even at great trouble, find 
oat his name, and then you may 
be certain the world will know 
it. ‘La! sus, sitch a young fel- 
low tother day kept so close at 
my heels, that ’pon my honor I 
was really in danger of having my 
slippers trod down. 


But this description of girls are 
by no means entitled to so much 
censure, as those of a higher or- 
der. For as many of them have 
never had the advantages of an 
education, their behaviour is not 
so much to be wondered at. Girls 
who have hada genteel bringing 
up, and who think from their 
standing in society, that they 
must out-dress those I have just 

@>een describing, will, in order to 








get aniche above them, “ out 
Herod Herod.” And from this 
fashionable life, many an indus- 
tricus man is obliged to slave and 
toil hard at his daily avocation, 
and to live poorer than a poet, in 
his family, in order to keep up 
the reputation of his daughter, 
(in dress) by laying out all he can 
earn for her back; and thus, 
many is keep poor through 
life. Butthe money spent for 
this thing, or that thing, is nota 
consideration of the daughter's. 
She never asks how much it will 
cost forsuch a fashioned hat, a 
pair of sheepskin sandals, or long 
sleeve kid gloves, or how long it 
will be before another fashion 
springs up, when she must have 
another set; but how gay and 
charming it will make her ap- 
pear, and how many new suiters 
she will gain by it. For you 
must know that our city-belles 
are not content with less than 


-halfa dozen besus at a time. 


And thus it is, bp their keep. 
ing sO many suitors at one time 
jogging after them, that we are 
cursed with such an overflow of 
old maids : who, of all flesh and 
bone mortals, that inhabit these 
earthly regions, heaven forever 
keep me at a proper distance. 
These suitors, too, last but a little 
time, for the futile minds of our 
females change about ten times 
as often as your flocks of geese 
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change their feathers—and their 
ehange (for the better) is infinite- 
ly lighter. These old maids, 
finding their course of youthful 
enjoyments have passed by, and 
the sun of their glory overshadow- 
ed by a cloud of years, will fiy 
from house to house, run down 
this one, and that one, and en- 
deavour to make every young 
man appear as odious as_ possible, 
in order to enlist other females in- 
to their ranks. And too often 
their influence prevails. But, 
my friend, what has frequently 
drawn a smile from me, is to see 
them whena number have as- 
sembled together ; their jaws ily 
faster thana wind-mill, and what 
one don’t know, another does, or 
a third will fill up the vacyam. 
If a girl of their acquaintance has 
got married, the question will be, 
Who to? Another will answer 
sucii a one—-lord help us, cries a 
third, with g sneering grin, I 
knew him before he was born— 
and a fourth will pronounce him 
no great things, as some twenty 
years ago he was a beau of hers, 
Thus, having condemned the 
match, and settled things within 
doors, ope breaks outin a loud 
laugh, to see them siss and look 
(for all the world like a burut 
boot) when they move through 


ovr streets. They would not look | 


at a young man for the worid, 
and the young men only view 
thera for sport, for really they 











| yncurious eye. 


stay and move among us.as-a dif- 
ferent race of mortals. This de- 
scription of the character of our 
old maids, may causea grin from 
the old bachelors, but rest assur- 
ed, before I am done, I shall give 
ful! scope for old maids to grin at 
then. And from the grinning 
of these two eharacters, I shall 
leave you to view, in imagina_ 
tion, a hideous and awful carica- 


ture. Yours, 
X, 


— ey 


THE ADVOCATE. 
No. 6. 


It is a difficult, but an important 
object, to trace the rapid advan- 
ces of science, Philosophical dis- 
coveries is by its nature pregres- 
sive;,new objects rise: in endless 
suecession ; the circle of the hori- 
zon swells an the view, and that 
perfection which admits continu. 
al reproach, is the term of al! hu- 
man attainments. Science pre- 
sents two grand divisions ; the 
mathematical and the physical. 
Mathematics, afterso many ages 
of successful cuiture, may be pre- 
sumed to have at length reached 
their maturity. They still con- 
tinue, indeed, to advance, but 
their progress is not marked by 
the corruscations which dazzie the 
Mach, however, 


is yet wanted in the beauty and 
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adaption o/ the materials to com- 
plete the sy metry of that vast cre- 
ation of genius. The seattered 
acquisitions, whether calcnlated 
to enlarge the structure, or to im- 
prove its simplicity and elegance, 
ought to be noted with pecniliar 
satisfaction. The science of phy- 
sics form the peculiar doast of 
modern times. Guided by the 
light of experiment, it has made 
the most astonishing advances, 
and continues to move forward 
with accumulated force. Where- 
ever it has received the aid of 
Geometry, its progress has been 
solid and complete. Astronomy, 
founded on observations, combin- 
ed with mathematical researches, 
is justly esteemed as the most per- 
fect and sublime of all the scien- 
ces; it has acquired essential im- 
provement even in our own times, 
and the more recondite laws of 
the universe, which the revolu- 
tion of ages will confirm, have 
been disclosed by the skillful ap- 
plication of the higher analysis. 
Then abstruse deductions will no 
doubt be gradually semplified, and 
extend. But the kindred scien- 
ces of Navigation and Geography 
promise more rapid improvement, 
Discoveries must keep pace with 
that spirit of activity and enter- 
prize, which distinguishes the 
present period, when intelligent 
travellers penetrate the remotest 
countries, and ships, in the pur- 
suit of schemes, either of war, or 








of commerce, cever the face of 
the ocean. When we contem- 
plate the rapid growth of science 
in this infant country, our hearts 
may swell with a rapturous glow 
of enterprize, to think, that we 
shall be, one day or other, the 
wonder of the world. 


What an unspeakable blessing 
it is to be born where learning has 
so widely diffused her rays, and 
where it glows with a brilliance 
more dazzling than the stars in 
the firmament. From the shores 
of the Atlantic,tothe unknewn 
regjons of the west, school after 
school, light after ight has sprung 
up, and rescue the youth from 
tne darkness and apathy of igno- 
rance. The revolutions of na- 
ture, and the concourse of atoms, 
are not more true, that that Ame- 
ca, at some future period, will be 
the queen of the world. In her 
will be planted the root of science 
and liberty—in her will the na- 
tions of the east repose their 
wealth, their confidence, and 
their freedom. Heaven itselfde. 
olares that we shall not call in 
vain for the presiding genius of a 
Washington todirect with a dar- 
ing and steady hand the almost 
boundless energies and resources, 
both physical and moral, of this 
mighty continent, against the 
common enemy of mankind ; to 
aid the weak, to restrain the en- 
croachments of the strong, and ta 
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i|ral pecple were sitting round the 
fire ™ a large kitchen, through 
which there was a passaye to o- 
her apartments in the bouse, 


| among the company there was a 


me ing wonanand a taylor 

In this inn there was a Lodge of 
Pree and Accepted Masons held, 
and it being lodge night, several 


— 


ne 


of the members passed through in 
their way to the lodge; this in- 


troduced oabservatiens on the 


pe 


principles of masonary, and the 
occult signs by which masons 
could be known to each other 
The woman said there was not 


A SE SNES i ent a 


30 much mystery as many people 
magined, for that she herseif 


sould shew any person the ma- 





HN son’s sige, What? says Snip, 
that of tie free and accepted ma- 
sons ?—I[-[-[ reckon not. I[ reck. 
i} on f can, though, says she, and 
Cll haid vou a half crown bow! 
of punch, to be confirmed by any 
| one of the members, whom yau 
|| piease to nominate. Why, says 
|| says he, a@ woman was never ad. 
|| mitted, then how is it possibie 
you could procure it Because, 








| replied she, [ possess considerabie 
| mere ingenuity than common 
| folks : and, besides, { will readi- 
|| ly forfeat uf [ don’t prove the fact. 
| The tayior, on hearing this, was 
| rather shy; the company, how- 
| ever, urged him to accept the 
thailenge, to which, after con- 


|| siderabie hesitation, he consented, 
ry 


| and the bet was deposited. The 
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woinan immediately started up. | 


and taking hold of the taylor by 
the collar—Come, says she, fol 

he | 
obeyed, fearing he 


low me! which mandate 
trembling! 
was to undergo some part of the | 
discipline in making a mason, ef 
which he had heard such a dread. 
She led him into the 


street, and pointing tothe Lion 


fal r2port- 


and Lamb. acked him whore Ss 


inn 
itwas. Whosesignis it? why, 
Ireckon it’s Mr. Becannon’s. Ts 


he s free and accepted mason ° 


asked the woman. Why, yes, 
so the folks 


Then, said the woman, I 


replied the taylor, 


say. 
have shewn the stex of a free and 
accepted mason, and accordingly, 
The laugh 
was so much against the poor 
taylor, for being so taken in, that 
it was not without much difficul- 
ty that he could be prevailed up- 
on to partake of the punch. 


have won my bet. 


me 
ANECDOTE. 


“in honest peasant, having set- 
tled ina little village, had, by his 
gocd conduct gained the esteem 
and love of all his neighbours. 
Having had the misfortune tc 
lose his cow, he was much af- 
flicted ; and his wife took the 
loss so much to heart, that she 
died soon after. This new trou- 
ble rendered the good man incon- 
solab'e. and he remained several 
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months without going outof hig 
house. His neighbours at last 


came to comfort him. 


“« My friend,” said one of them, 
“the wife you have lost was cer- 
tainly a very excellent woman ; 
but she was not the only one 
You are young, healt hy, and on 
derstand your business well ; you 
may easily find another wife : 
1, for instance have three daugh- 
ters, and should be happy to have 


you for a son-in-law.” 


Another offered him his sister, 
and a third Gra- 
cious heaven! exclaimed the un- 
fortunate man, “ what country 
do I live in! My wifeis dead, 


his niece. 


and you tell me that I may easily 
supply her place if I will accept 
your offer; but when the cow 
died, not one of you offered me 
another. 


For the Weckly Visiter 


HOPE. 


Max. “who is born unto 


trouble,as the sparks fly opward,” 
and who in this mortal iife is en- 
compassed on every side by sick. 
ness and misfortune, without hope 
would sink under his heavy pres- 
sure, into a state of despondence 
and despair. To elevate the min 

when oppressed with care, and 
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render it superior to the attacks of 
cruel fate, to invigorate the fee- 
ble, and to animate the dejected, 
by views of future happiness, is 
the prerogative of Hope. Sucha 
cheerful companion is it in every 
situation in life, that without it, 
man would be unable to enduré 
the most trivial casualties ; sur- 
rounding objects would lose their 
attractive smiles, every distant 
prospect would appear gloomy, 
and the grim tyrant Death, who 
by its cheering influence is chan- 
ged into the herald of eternal 
bliss, would become the precursor 


of universal terror, An elegant 








| 


° ! 
writer has observed, (and very } 


justly too) that it is Hope that 
keeps us alive, insinuating that 
it was just as requisite as foed is 


‘ 
‘ 


| 


up and grow, so cheerfulness and 
levity, of which [lope is the key, 
are to render man’s walk through 
life light and even. In solitude, 
this welcome guest has always 
been required, by affording a large 
field of meditation to the states- 
man, and the philosopher, and 
by opening to the view of the 
unfortunate, the cloud of happi- 
ness which had hitherto refrained 
from bursting, and showering 
down its plentiful comforts upon 
their heads. In fine, the captive 


| who, torn from his native coun- 


try, in chains, and left to mourn 
his hard fate in solitary dungeons, 
ealls on Hope, in this hour of af- 
fliction, to relieve him from mise- 
ry, and to direct him to those ee- 


| lestial worlds, where the pious 


to sustain the human frame. i 
When friends desert us, and mis- 1 


fortune is our lot, we have, in 
Hope, a fortress which will re- 
main unshaken amidst the fury of 
the tempest, which will not de- 
sert us in the hour of danger— 
which well mitigate the hard lot 
of adversity, and cause the sun of 
prosperity again to re-assume its 
splendour, and calm with its ge- 


nial rays the turbulent emotions ; 


of the soul. Life, how sweet so- 
ever it may seem, is a draught 
mixed with many bitter ingredi- 
ents, and without this, diffienlt 
and irksome would be its journey. 
As rain is necessary to the little 
furraws of corn, that they spring 


| 


— 





. 








are rewarded for their labours, and 
“from whose bourne the weary 
traveller never returns,” 


Fipeuts, 


A physician at Milan, who 
took care of insane persons, on 
their being guilty of any irregu- 
larity, used to have them placed 
up to the chin or knees, in 8 
stinking pond, according to the 
degree of their fault. One of these 
persons, who had undergone this 
discipline, and was allowed to 
walk about the yard, met a gen- 
tleman with his houuds, coming 
through ; he addressed the sperta« 
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man, ‘“ What are those dogs for?” |; defence of a country, which ha? 
To catch hares, replied the cen. 1 afforded us a generous asylum, 
tleman. “* And what do they || and protected us from tyranny 
cost you by the year?” “ Two |/ and oppression.’ Such a band of 
hundred pounds inelnding ser- | soldiers never b fore, perhaps, ap- 
vants and horses.’ “ What is the i peared in ary field of battle. 
value of the hares which you H 
kill in a twelvemonth ?’ “ About | ce 
forty pounds, perhaps, or less,’ re- | BENEFITS OF SCOLDING. 
plied the gentleman. “Ride a- |, 
way then as fast as you can,” | I nvr often wondered, that e- 
said the madman, ‘for if the doc- || mongst the numbers who write 
tor finds you here, you will soon |, for the edification of the public, 
be in that pond—up to yourchin. || no one has ever thought fit to ex- 
| patiate upon the Benefits of 
—_—- Scolding ; nor can I conceive why 














| an art, whose origin we may 
Dvurmc the last war, eighty | || trace in years before the flood, 
old German soldiers, who, after | and which is so much in use a- 
having long served under differ | mong the moderns, should be dis- 
ent monarchs of” Europe, had re- | regarded by writers. 
tired to America, and converted i 
their swords inte plough-shares, | It isan anc’ent art, and ]am 
volantarily formed themselves in- persuaded a very beneficial one, 
to a company, and distinguished ‘| not only to individuals, such ae 
themselves in varieus actions, on husbands, wives, children, and 
the side of liberty. The captain || Servants, but to the community at 
was nearly one hundred years old, | large. Schools, in particular, 
and had been in the army forty || are much indebted to it: and 
years, and present in seventeen | though they may not acknow- 
battles. The drummer was ninety- | ledge it, nor think its merits an 
four; and the youngest man in | eulogy from their pens, yet the 
the corps, on the verge of seven- || flourishing state of many of our 
ty. Instead of a cockade, each | seminaries, speak loudly in its fa- 
man wore a piece of black crape,'| vour- People in general would 
as a mark of sorrow, for being || rather suffer corporal punishment, 
obliged, at soadvaneed a period of || than be lectured upon their faults ; 
life,to bear arms: * But,” said the l} and I have known many who did 
veterans’ ‘ we should be deficient | not mind the rod, to be deterred 
in gratitude, if we did nat ect in j from a continuance of their follies 
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merely for the lashing of the | 


tongue. The spouse of Socrates 
was of a turbulent temper, which 
made hs friends pity him much, 
but Socrates was a wice man, and 
well knowing the utility of scold- 
ing, told them, that she taught 
him patiently to put up with the 
humours of other men. Scolding 
is not only good for the mind, but 
the body too. It makes respira- 
tion more free, and cures colds ; 


and by promoting perspiration, , 
has been known to remove com- }: 


plaints of long standing. 


My scolding abilities are at pre- 
gent very slender; but there is 
room for improvement, and it is 
probable, if I should make any 
proficiency in that science, I may 
fovour the public with a specimen 


afit. LUCY. 


anes 
= 


Sanguinary Punishment. 


On the LIthof May, 1772, the 
supreme council of Douai passed 
the following sentences on Joseph 
Deffanders, who some sime since 
robbed ani murdered his mistress 
with a cleaver: That he should 
be delivered into the hands of the 
executioner, and carried in a cart 
through all the public streets of 
the city of Cambray, with a pa- 
peron his breast and back, ha- 
ving this inscription, ‘a thief and 


2 murderer of his mistress,’ that, 
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before the principal gate of the 
parish church of St. Martin, he 
should perform the amende honor. 
able, in his shirt, with his head 
and feet bare, acord about hig 
neck, and holding inhis hand a 


| lighted taper: this done, that he 


should be conducted to a scaffold, 
with a gallows on it ; that at the 
foot of the gallows he should be 
seated in the very arm-chair in 


!: which his mistress sat when he 


murdered her; that the execu. 
tioner should cut off his right 
hand, and throw it into the fire, 
before his face ; that after this he 
should receive four heavy blows 
on the shoulders, with the same 
cleaver with which he destroyed 
his\ mistress : that he should then 
be hung up by the neck till he 
was dead ; that, two hours after, 
his body should be cut down, his 
head severed from his body, and 
fixed upon a pole, without the ci- 
ty, and that the rest of his bedy 
should be put into a sack, and bu- 
ried underneath the pole —This 
sentence was executed according- 


ly. 


pan 
The Ruling Passion. 


A Lapy’s beauty is dear to her 
in every situation: in sickness and 
and even death. Mrs. B. was 
a verylovely woman, yet worn 
out with a long and painful sick- 
ness. Asin her /4:t fainting, her 
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attendants were rubbing her tem- 
ples with Hungary water, she 
begged ‘them to desist, for it 
would make her Aair grey. 


ANECDOTE. 


During the rehearsal of a play 
iately, one of the performers, to 
instruct whom the acting-mana- 
ger had taken infinite pains, hav- 
ing occasion to announce some 
person, and not pronouncing the 
mame as the manager liked, he 
stepped up to him, and, inan an- 
gry tone, exclaimed— What trade 
are you, sir ?—Sir, lama gentle- 
man, replied the astonished strip- 
ling. Then, rejoined the stage 
Nestor, stick to that sir ; for you 
never will be an actor.—The re- 
mark is admirably adapted to 
some fclxs—you take, gentlemen, 
you take ? 


—— 
SUSTICE,. 


Justice is a virtue which main- 
tains a pre-eminence before sil 
others. According to the opin- 
ion of Aristotle, all other virtues 
are comprehended under this one. 
Philosophers have defined justice 
to te that habit of the mind, 
which induces men at all times 
to renderevery person his due. On 
the principle thus defined, a king 
of Sparta founded his answer to 








those who boasted of the justice 
observed in the distribution of the 
prizes at the Olympian games, 
which were celebrated every five 
years. “Is there any thing won- 
derful or uncommonly meritori- 
ous,” said this Spartan Hero, 
“that a nation should perform 


Yes 


one act of justice in five years | 


STREET BEGGARS. 


Ont day at Rome, as the priests 
were carrying the relics of a saint 
in procession, two beggars, who 
had posted themselves in the way 
and who used to make large col- 
lections by their infirmities, were 
told by some, who had nothing to 
give, but their advice, that if they 
continued where they were til! 
the relics passed by, they would 
both most certainly be cured.— 
The beggars, cne of whom was 
blind, and the other lame, were 
terribly frightened at this piece of 
intelligence ; for no greater mis. 
fortune, in their opinion, could 
befal them, 
cured. Necessity being the mo- 
ther of invention, after some de- 


that of their being 


bate upon ways and means, Your 
limbs, said the cripple, can carry 
me, and my eyes can direct you : 
So away they went—and disap- 
pointed the saint. 


Not long since, the roof of 
mine gave way so suddenly, thas 
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q poor having | 
time to escape, was instantly over 
whelmed with the foundering | 
Standing fortanately at | 
of rock, he ; 

' 


t 


workman, not 


earth. 
this time ander a mass 

escaped being immediataly crash- 
edto death ; batas there were # 
many thousand tons of earth |, 


above him, the melancholy pros- 





tian by 


pect of certain destruction, 
weans the most lingering an 
still presented itself to 
nt ha 


terribie, 
When tue accide 
pened, he had halfa pound of 
eandles in his hand, and upon 


him. 


is, and thetrickling water that || 
throagh theerack ofthe || 


jays antil 
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On Thursday evening, by the 
Dr. Miller, Maltby Ge:scton, Esq. te 
Miss Jfary Tones. dauglier of the late } 


Dr. Thomas Jorge+ 


On Sunday evening, bv the Rev. Dr 
Romeyn, Mr John Sharp,merch't, to } 


Viiss Heurietta Galmaa. 


At New Rochelle, on che lath inser 
vy the Rev. Mr. Themas, Mr. Isaac 
Seancy, of New York, to miss Susan |} 


— 
Drake, daughter of Benjamiu Draxe, 


of t! e former pl. ce. 


O7 Wednesday © entng lace 


Chester oy the Rev Mr. The mpson, 
Mr, Daniel Drake, me*chant, of New- 
York,of the h use of D Drake, 
q 1 4 ; 
Omrs M rtha vaien Gau0.ter 
M Toe V slemliue , ¢ forn -F 
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On et ortay last fehe WF “Ne 
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On Mond av evevine ‘ . 
Jn i mda ‘ve nh ie Kev 
Mr. Broadi:ead, M@. Jura King as 


Tan . 4 - ¢ - 
janet Nexsen, sauyhterof cuas Sex. 


sen, Lac 
4 


On Moaday eVenioc last, ber the 
Oudere 


On Wednesday evening, iv the rev. 
De. Mocre. mr 


miss E) za Harr::on. 


Harman Willace, to 


On Thursday evening, by the rev 
mr. M’Clay, mr. feba Currie,tc miss 
Eliza Fraser 

On mcnday evening, by the rev 
dhead, mr. Rix 
sencrans, to miss Matilda Hal.ey 

On Wednesdiy evening, by the rev 
mr Sprag mr James F. Palmer, to 


~ 


Dr. Eroa chard N. Ro- 


miss Catharine Davenport. 
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On Monday evening nevt, will be 
 Presente a, 
The celebrated play o%, the 
MOUNTAINE “RS 
T’o wich wi: 
THE APPRENTICE. 
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The Good Servant. 

present times, it is to 
A neds loving, faithful, true, and 
lonc with tedious care 


,.f thenthen the same 


a servant, humble, low, 
would 


m™moactor 
LasAOD LUG 


Who to his gratefully 
Beeause the master, self, would shew 
A lik and reg’iar to his 


rev 
ys) 


correct, 


Alwsys in duties b= was strict to act 


With life and vicour—this beleve a 


Ei: his servants did re- 


° Irom 


With satisfection, what their powers 


could give 
wr a . 
This mon was recompens’d full well 
By al! his peopic, who would tell 


Their in fzcthful love 


Petrucio was 


duties round 
most faithful found. 


He would not murmur ner repine, 


Becauec bis path in life not shone 


— 

















rm yy . : , 
tolly's giltt’rne t 
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His part, in temp‘rance and in love 

His state in life he thought from Gx 
Se a ies neue 

And thankfnl, joyful, ate his food ; 

Checrful content his visage mark’d, 


1 - 7 . Ud y 1 we? 
H hopefulls IM liie CMvare ac 


ran, 
For life he knew was buf a span ; 
He fear’d his duty to neglect, 
» 2 


And hop’d on high reward to get 


i 


’ 
meetowc 
nNascre Cc ls 


int 


iterest he conceiv 

T’ envare in ‘fraud he 
known ; 

And all those arts which men practise 

He he never 


fag rf) % 
fearfd.—The 


same 


priz’d 


“ Hereafter, with my God,” he’d of. 
ten say, 

A perfect freedom I shall sure enjoy 

Then faithful let me be, whilst here, 

And when in sad distress I shall not 
fear” 

Humble and silent he his orders took, 

And ne’er was known superio> te pro- 
VORC ; 

But diligent and punctual ran, 


, . 
Discharging duty ever in the var 


Long he continued thus to serve, 


And from his master, none could 
swerve 


The best affections of his heart . 
Tho’ often lur’d from him to part 


His widow’d mother oft receiv’d with 
joy 

His savings, which he’d ne’er employ 

To other purposes—for this, to him 

Her hearty love most surely won. 

Thus, whilst be liv’d, he sure pos- 

acse od 
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His master’s, and his mistress’s es- 
teem ; 

While ali the family lov’d him much, 

And fellow servants thought him just. 


And now Petruchio on a sick bed lies, 

His master visits hiin each day— 

His mistress with attention tries 

His pains to ease, his suff’rings to 
allay. 


At last he died.—Pectrucio’s master, 
kind, 

At his own charge buried this servant 
true, 

And with a high respect, behind 

The corpse, follow’d him to the tomb. 


And as thro’ church-way path was 
borne 

The ashes of this faithful man, 

Fears flow’d from all around. 


How honor’d much! respected high ! 
Was to each one the general cry, 
* Like the good man, so let me die.” 


GERA 


For the Weekly Visitor, 


THE REAL QUACK. 


WHEN quacks (as quacks may, by 
good luck, to be sure) 

Blunder out, at hap-hazard, a despe- 
rate cure, 

In the prints of the day, with due 
pomp and parade, 

Case, patient, and doctor, are amply 
display’d. 

Ailthis is quite just, and no mortal 
can blame it, 

ifthey save a man’s lift 
right to proclaim it ; 








», they’ve tl 


But there’s reason to think they might 
save more lives still, 
Did they publish a list of the number 
they kill. 
XANTIPPUS 


—— TD pp ——— 


William Tell. 


WHEN William Tell was doom’'d te 
die, 
Or hit the mark upon his infant's 
head ; 
The signal told the hour was nigh, 
And soldiers march’d with grief and 
dread. 
And now each valiant Swiss his gric! 
partakes, 
For they sigh, and wild cry, poor 
William Tell, 
Poor William Tell, once hero of the 


lakes. 

At length was heard the muffled 
drum, 

And straight the painted arrow flies— 


The trembling boy his 


deom, 


expects 


And all shriek out, he dies, he dies 
When hark! the lofty trumpet 
sounds, 
The mark is hit, my child is free— 
Into his father’s arms he bounds, 


Inspir’d 


ry love and liberty ! 
Now each vahanc Swiss his joy par- 
takes, 
Live William Tell, live William 
Tell. 
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